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1. the barn on Christmas Eve, 
After all the people leave, 


The animals, in voices low, 
Remember Christmas long ago. 
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_ Two white doves, on rafters high, 
Coo a quiet lullaby: 

“Long ago in manger hay, 

The little baby Jesus lay. 


: For he was Gore E me ieee 
“To be the greatest Hos of a 


“They put him in a manger bed 


So he could rest his sleepy head.” 


Seven goats, all black and white, 


Describe the sky that holy night: 


“A star appeared at early morn 


To mark the place where he was born.” 


Eight nestling kittens li > mer mi 
They nod their heads in | sofi 


># 


< 


A 


“And he was wrapped in swaddling clothes 
To keep him warm from head to toes.” 


Nine woolly sheep, down from the hill, 
On Christmas Eve remember still: 


“Shepherds heard the angels sing 


Praises to the newborn king.” 


He was the greatest gift of love, 


Sent from his Father, God, above.” 


Eleven puppies listen well, 


- In hopes that they, in turn, can tell 


d i The Christmas story another year 
For all the animals to hear. ~ 
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Twelve chimes ring out from far away— 
The lovely bells of Christmas Day. 

And every beast bows low its head 

For one small babe in a manger bed. 


